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Out of the Mouth of Hell 


our boys come, nerve-racked, tense, exhausted by their sleepless vigil and 


harassed with tragic memories. 


Rest they will have, but rest is not re-creation. Mind must relax as well 
as body. They must forget awhile, must turn their thoughts into their 


normal course before facing anew the horrors of the first-line trenches. 


Courage they have always, but we can put fresh heart into them; we 


can restore the high spirits of youth and send them singing into the fray. 


They Are Fighting for You— Show Your Appreciation 


Wheu you give them arms, you give them the material and intangible comforts which 
only the instruments of ~— wn defense ; mean much to morale. It furnishes free en- 
when you give for the pel tr you give tertainment back of the lines. It supplies 
only in common humanity; but when you free writing paper and reading matter. It 
give to the Y. M. C. A. you are extending conducts all post exchanges, s¢ ling general 
to the boys the warm hand of gratitude, the merchandise without profit. It has charge 
last token of your appreciation of what they of and eycourages athletics, and conducts a 
are doing for you. You are doing this by “khaki college” for liberal education. Its 
showing your interest in their welfare. religious work is non-sectarian and non 

The Y. M. ¢ \. furnishes to the boys, propagandist. It keeps alive in the le 
not only in its own “huts”—which are often “over there” the life and the spirit of “over 
close to the firing line—but in the trenches, here.” 


GIVE sqendga _ FORE THEIR SACRIFICE IS MADE 


ities, all endorsed by the Government, are combined 





“hy Un ited War Campaign, with the budgets distributed as f us; 
Y.M.C.A..$ $100, 000,000; Y. WW. C. A.. $15.000,000: National Cathol 
War Council (inclu ing the a f the Knights f Columbus and 
$f l war activities r women), $30,000,000; Jewish Welfare Board, 
$3,500,000 ; American Library Association, $3,500,000; Var Camp Com- 
munity Service, $15,000,000; Salvat Army, $3,500,000. 
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“My EVERY 1y Runs on SCHEDULE. M 
My | D R S I A 


My Khaki 


SAFEGUARDED, Even From My Own [Fotty.”’ 


Chaperon 


By Private Watiace M. Finptay, Camp Sherman, Ohio 


Illustrated 0" 


HAT a reckless devil I used to be! Re- 

viewing my past life | shudder to think of 

the chances I used to take. (I wasn’t in- 

sured for $10,000 then, either.) Seemingly 

I had no thought for my own well being! 
I held life lightly! I had no respect for conventions. 

But now all is changed. My every day runs on 
schedule. I am safeguarded, even from my own folly. 
A divine spirit looks over me—personified in the 
presence of an omnipresent corporal. I am in the 
army now. 

Yesterday I went on sick report. I was informed 
that a corporal would take me tothe infirmary. Shortly 
after, a corporal stood outside the barracks’ door, blew 
shrilly on a whistle and called my name. J reported. 
The corporal then read from a paper a list of my name 
and service number. 

It happened that I was the only one from the com- 
pany reporting sick that morning, but the list was 
continued through to the end just the same—to make 
sure that I was all present. Numbers always accom- 
pany names in the army#-a precaution in case a man 
may forget his name, no doubt. 

“Detail, a-ten-shun,” commanded the corporal. | 
came to attention. 

“Forward, march,” and the detail (I) stepped off, 
“advancing with the left foot,”’ even as it is written. 

I] may add that it is the usual thing for a non- 
commissioned officer, in marching a detail, to “give the 
cadence” (count the step, “one, two, three, four—left, 
two, three, four) so that the detail will keep in step. 
3ut this corporal was either negligent of his duties or 
appeared to think that I had had sufficient training to 
be able to keep step with myself without the count, for 
he omitted the cadence. We moved off in single file. 
That is, the detail marched in single file—the corporal 
at the side. 

Arriving at the infirmary the detail halted, at the 


WILrreD JONES 


command, “Detail halt.” The detail was then com- 
manded to stand “at ease.” I stood “at ease”’ to 
the letter, once before having had it forcibly impressed 
on my mind that “at ease’? does not mean “rest.” 
So, being merely “‘at ease”’ I did not lose my dressing 
(get out of line with myself) nor talk—to myself. 

After the corporal had entered the infirmary and re- 
turned, the detail was marched inside. Then, the cor- 
poral and detail having properly saluted, the corporal 
made a one-sided introduction. That is, he stated my 
name, and the number of my company to the doctor. 
He omitted, however, to introduce the doctor to me. 

“What's the complaint?” asked the doctor. 

“Sore throat,” I replied, following up quickly with, 
“Sir,” for I noticed that the doctor held the rank of 
second lieutenant, a rank that brooks no trifling. 

*‘Open your mouth and say ‘Ah.’” 

I did so. Numerous inspections and examinations 
have made me an expert at opening my mouth and say- 
ing “Ah.” ’ 

““Smoking too much. Cut it out—and I'll give you 
some tablets.”” (Punishment or promise I don’t 
know which.) 

Scribbling something on a pad the doctor tore off the 
first sheet and handed it to the corporal, with instruc- 


tions to take it (and me) to the dispensary. (An impor- 
tant military communicatjon, no doubt, and one which 
could not be entrusted to a mere private. The dispen- 


sary was several doors down the corridor.) 

The tablets procured, the corporal handed them to 
the detail, which was then marched back to barracks 
and ordered to “fall out.”’” I was hoping that the cor- 
poral would also take the tablets, for the instructions on 
the box stated that they were to be allowed to dissolve 
on the tongue. But not so. 

And it might be added that those tablets tasted like 
the road to the ranges. 

And so it goes: I am instructed as to what clothes 
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I shall wear, and as to how I shall wear them—* hat brim parallel 
to the ground, and, sew on that cord at four places.” 

\ corporal sees to it that I am tucked in at taps each night. At 
east he makes sure that | am in. Sometimes a corporal even helps 
ne to dress—buttons my shirt, etc. On occasions, however, he 
merely tells me if I have failed to do so myself, speaking something 


in this manner, “for button up that shirt.” 

And so I ponder on my misguided youth—when there was no 
ne to look after me but myself; that period bridging the time 
when I left home till the date of my induction into the army. How 


ever did I exist through all those years? How careless I was, in 
those days! I dressed as pleased my own fancy—even going to 
work with a necktie on. And when “dressed up’’—on which occa- 
sions ties are permissible—I blush to think of it: 1 wore ties of blue 
and green, yes, even of mauve and purple tints, and mixtures of 


se 


them all. 

I went to work unattended, through miles of city streets—with 
no thought of counting the cadence of my steps. I halted on three, 
four or five counts, as suited my convenience or fancy. Countless 
times, no doubt, I have turned left about. 

It grieves me, too, to think how ill mannered I was. I entered 
the boss’ office without knocking. Once, I remember, I had the 
audacity to sit on his desk, and to demand, “J. O., give me a 
match.” 

But now I am a model of regularity and deportment. I am 
pampered and petted, governessed, nursed and valeted, led by the 
hand and spoon-fed—by corporals. 

Verily, this is the life! 


Paris 
By Benjamin De Casseres 

HE fifth siege of Paris, the heart of the brain of mankind, 

was lately imminent. 

It is inconceivable that the Hun, who represents the organized 
stupidity and brutality of the race, should try to shove his snout 
into the mansion of Our Lady of Light. 

We refuse to believe that the croak of the Buzzard is mightier 
than the song of the Lark. 

Dungeoned in Paris are three souls that, in life, sent their 
streamers of light to the uttermost parts of the Earth. 

The walls may crumble; but up from the ruins shall rise, 
unconquerable and resplendent in their genius, the soul of France. 

Rouget de I’Isle, as vast as the heavens, with the trumpets of 
Joshua in his mouth, shall hurl his immortal song, the Marseillaise, 
to the choral thunder of the guns of the Allies, at the hearts of 
the Vandals. 

Victor Hugo, enemy of kings and of tyrants, terrible author 
of “The Chasetisements,”” who drowned monarchs in ink, the 
Isaiah and Voltaire of modernity, flames against the horizon 
of Paris. 

And Napoleon, Titan of the great Revolution, the avenger of 
France, breaks through his bones to once more make the world 
remember that his spirit is not annihilated. 


His Desire 
“I wisht old What’s-his-name, that used to go poking around 
with a lantern looking for an honest man, would come rickadooing 
along in this directiqn,” confessed Mr. Gap Johnson. “I need a lantern, 
the worst way.” 


A Metaphorical Liking 
“IT like that clergyman’s preaching,” 
“Why?” 
“Well, he dives deeper into his subject, stays under longer, and 
comes up drier than any one I have ever heard.” 

















Drawn by R. F. Scuape.itz 


INCURABLES 


"Round About Rumpus Ridge 


By Tom P. 


His Conservatism 
HIN Mr. Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., entered 
the crossroads store he found the proprietor thereof, old 
Wess Pucker, sitting at ease on the small of his back 
and smoking contemplatively. 

“Howdy, Uncle Wess!” saluted the customer. “Have you 
got any axle-grease yur?” 

“Well, I hain’t paid no pertickler ‘tention lately, but I 
reckon likely I have,” was the reply. “But, say, Gap, 
couldn’t you just as well have come around some time 
when I was—yaw-w-w-wn!—standing up?” 


War at Home 

“Nope!” said the landlord 
of the Petunia tavern. “We 
haven’t beer indulging in much 
war talk of late. You see, old 
Munnihun, the banker, who had 
always been supposed to be a 
bachelor, died a couple of weeks 4: 
ago, and two women promptly 
popped up claiming to be his 
wives. And the fight that his 
kinfolks of various degrees and 
two women are each and all put- 
ting up against all the rest of the 
claimants has practically driv’ 
all interest in the European 
struggle out of our heads. You “ 
know, this is right here where UA 
we can see and sense it, while Prawn by Cant Axperson 
we can only read about the 





Mrs. Grubb—Did the gov’mint draft ye, Jim? 


Morcan 
We All Wonder 

“If I had nothing else to do I believe I would disguise my- 
self with a false nose, artificial whiskers, blue goggles, a Charlie 
Chaplin waddle and a whiskey voice,’ grumbled J. Fuller 
Gloom, “‘and circulate among those abysmally stupid German 
spies that seem to infest us so plentifully. I fain would find out 
what they expect to gain by sneaking around in an atmosphere 
of the most transparent mystery, with their pockets stuffed 
with cipher codes, maps of barnyards in Shellback county and 
drawings of foot logs across Haw Creek. Why do those thirty- 
third degree fools do so, and what in torment do they accomplish 
by it, except to get themselves 
into trouble?” 

A Disturber 

“Pardon me, Mr. Gloom,” 
said the Rev. O. Goode Evans, 
“but have you any really valid 
reason for not attending church.” 

“Certainly!” replied J. Fuller 
Gloom. ‘‘lamasomnambulist.”’ 


His Purpose 

“When I was over to Tum 
linville t’uther day,” related Gap 
Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., 
‘I took a notion and went on 
io Forked Stick, twenty miles 
furder.” 

“What in thunder did you 
want to go there for?” inquired 
a neighbor. 

‘Aw, just to see what the 


battling over yonder in foreign “No. They said thet bein’ ez I wuz th only uppo't of a world was doing,” was the airy 


parts.” fambly, I wuz exempt.” 


reply. 
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To Express My Feelings 
By Wititam Sanrorp 


AM patriotic. I always have a flag on my house, 

and today it is at half-mast. The neighbors, pass- 

ing to and fro, think that it is the anniversary of some 
lamentable event. I see them scratch their heads and 
ponder as they plod along. But they 
cannot think of the event! 

Sut I, alone at the window, know 
full well the cause of that signal of 
distress, for it was my own hands that 
lowered the flag after receiving m\ 
morning’s mail 

My wife is coming back from her 


tr Pp today 


Some Famous Lines 


Head- Marriage- 


Side- Trout- 

Body- County- - 

Waist- State- 

Base- Border- 

Foot- Date- 

Qut- otype 

Foul- of dope 

Bee- of goods 

E.nd- of defense 

Goal- of argument 

Clothes- up 

Bread- drive Drawn by R. B. I 
Life- ....8 toa lady T 








History Threatens to Repeat 
By Lawrence Kant 

TH RE was a time, well within the memory of 

people who still retain enough of their youthful 
vigor to take a punch at the kaiser, when long and 
luxuriant whiskers were the order of the day. At that 
period, college baseball players ran the risk of getting 
their fingers tangled in their flowing Dundrearies 
whenever they went after a hot grounder; and the 
neckties of the male leaders of the younger set were 
almost wholly obscured behind bushy chinchillas or 
Galway Sluggers. Now comes the news that there 
may be a shortage of safety razor blades because the 


government has taken over nearly the entire output of 
two of the largest manufacturers of that commodity. 


Again the whisker threatens to come into its own. 
The prospect is not particularly engaging; but there 
is one consolation about it: the men of the United 
States won’t even balk at wearing whiskers if by so 
doing they can help to whip the kaiser 
Apt Comparison 
ke—Are you starving at home? 
Lane—Rather. Why, it couldn’t be much worse if I were 
a guest in a private sanitarium run by a New York specialist 


Portraiture 
The Lady (critically Do you think you have gotten a good 
likeness of me? 
The Portrait Painter (gallantl \s good as I dared 
madam 


When Women Rule 
Didn’t Stella marry in a hurry?” 
“My, yes! She didn’t even have time to get the bride 
groom’s consent 
Between Babies 


First Baby—I haven’t seen you out in your carriage lately 
Second Baby—No. My chauffeur is somewhere in France 


AB FULCem . 


mn A uniform certainly makes a lot of difference. 














| Merah oe JAR 
| a aa 
Dra by WaLTeR pe Manis 








“Gosu! Onty Six Ixcues More, Boys, an’ THe Aviies’LL BE IN Berwin!” 


Captain Fullforce Enters 


By Herspert STANTON 


HERE was a slight pause in the clatter of type- and, above all, his success as a leader of men! 
writers, as Captain Fullforce entered his office As he stood there, exhilarated, an inspiration sug- 


Recording Branch, Third-Finger Print Section, gested that he observe just what his men were turning 


Identification Division, Headquarters, Camp William out from their noisy machines. Important matters 
Jennings Bryan, Porto Rico. were on foot, and he would like his signature on the 

\s soon as the door had closed behind the officer, various papers before the day drew to a close. 
the hustle and bustle of Remingwoods and Undertons The captain approached the first man and bent 
began anew. Captain Fullforce smiled broadly—in- to read the half-filled page of official stationery. On 
wardly, of course, for he must preserve dignity and his usually stern face was the smile of eager expectancy. 
present a stern front. It was late on a November He drew back, surprised. 
day and there was much satisfaction in the thought ‘“*Dear Mamie,” was what he read. 
that his men were diligently at their tasks, tapping With the smile fading like a poorly dyed cotton 
out the infinitesimal nothings that, when turned into — shirt, the captain turned to the second man, his ser- 
proper military channels, made the wheels of war  geant-stenographer. This time the officer was startled 
revolve with true American precision. by what he saw: 

The captain turned his eves across the room “Dear Kiddo—Before the main cheese gets back 
everywhere men were bending over their machines! I want to tell you 

Fine! This sincere diligence indicated many Captain Fullforce put on full-speed-ahead and 


things: the worth of his helpers, their devotion, dashed from the room. 
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LookInG For A Gas Mask 


3. Fuller D. Tales 


By H. W. Davis 


Illustrated by AuBertT LEVERING 


EKWARE of Fuller D. Tales. He wants you 

to lend him your ears. He wants to tell you 

just where the battle line in France was on 

September 10, 1914, and on every day there- 
after up to last night at five o’clock when the last 
edition of the Daily Beacon went to press. He will 
do it all for nothing. 

Fuller D. likes to steer you into a quiet corner and 
inveigle you into expressing an interest in the war. 
If you do, you may be sure that you will hear no more 
out of yourself for an hour. He will have the floor 
and keep it. 

Before you realize what has happened you are off 


in a cloud of unpronounceable towns, numbered hills, 
Zeppelins, U-boats, legislative bodies, and armored 
tanks. Before you have caught your breath you’ve 
been in Ostend, Ypres, Fort Oglethorpe, Moscow, 
Palestine, Kiaouchow, Mineola, and Gallipoli. In ten 
minutes you are looking for a gas mask; in twenty you 
are mad for a club. 

Fuller is a knowing man. But he can not tell the 
difference between a modicum and a ruling passion. 
Therefore, away with him. He doesn’t know that 
conversation should be mutual, and selective. He 
hasn’t even found out that a newspaper ought to be 
read in fifteen minutes and reviewed in two. 





Atta Boy 
“Have you done your Christmas shopping early?” 
“Yes, I’ve bought all the Liberty Bonds and War Savings 
Stamps I could.” 


Discovery 
‘““Hasn’t the draft wrecked your office force?” 
“On the contrary, I have found out that one-third the 
force is more than sufficient to do the work.” 





Winning Candor 

She (sighing)—I suppose 

you have kissed lots of girls 
before, haven’t you? 

He—Yes, darling. All a 


preparation for you 


The Alternative 

Maud—Well, did you get 
the secretarial job? 

Ethel—No. The man said 
I couldn't spell, couldn’t 
write on the typewriter ac- 
curately and my _ stenog 
raphy was a joke 

“What are you going to 
do about it?” 

“Take a Government 


job.” 


Patriotic 
He—You were going to 
send back my presents, but | ‘ 
they haven't been received Drawn by BarkspaLte Rocers 


She—No. I didn’t know 





The Right Way 
Fat Man—How shall I get 
the cash to pay for this 
Liberty Bond? 
“Out of your stomach.” 


Bureaucracy 
First Offictal—Y ou treated 
that chap pretty rough! 
Second Official—Well, why 
not? He was only a civilian 


In a Business Office 

“Does that new man 
we've engaged know any 
thing?” 

“Absolutely nothing. But 
he’s exempt.” 


Classified 
First Census Man—He 
has brains, is remarkably 
gifted. But he has no money 
and is physically unfit. How 
shall we classify him: 


Agnes—Don't try to deny that I saw the lieutenant kiss you—I w ; 
but I could persuade you to really shocked. ; Second Census Man—As 
turn them intoa thrift stamp. Gladys—But, Agnes, he belongs to a shock regiment, you know! a non-essential, of course. 
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Patriotic Always 
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absent ly Make it a thrift stamp, darling 


Dogs is Dogs 
“What do people in this region d 
with their superfluous dogs?” inquired 
the tourist 
‘With their—p’tu!—which dogs?’ 


f Rumpus 


returned Mr Gap Johnson ‘ 
Ridge, Ark 

‘Their superfluous ones—those for 
vhich they have no use?” 

“Why, good Lord, Podner; there 
hain’t no such dogs!” 


Another Way of Saying It 

Bannon—So you want to know what 
kind of a girl she is. Well—er—she’s 
verv kind-hearted 

Shannon—Which means of course 
that she is very homely and quit 
impossible 

Work or Flight 

How is Beverly progressing with 
Miss Millyuns?”’ 

“She has classed him among the non- 
essentials.” 




















Drawn by Jouxn Conacnen 


Affable Rookie (five minutes after 


Faint Pocketbook 


She—Suppose we become engaged for ; 


how it goes. 


He—But I can spend all my money on you in three weeks 


Her Conclusion 
He—There is about you such a subtle sense of refinement, 
such a delicate intellectuality, that it is perfectly charming 
She—Then you don’t want to marry me! 


The Goat 
The Actress (on the morning 
after the first night)—-What do 
the critics say? 
Reader—They all roast you. 
“Then my manager is a 
failure.” 


Just a Suggestion 
“Will you have anything in 
this lemonade, sir?’”’ 
“You might pvt in some 
sugar and lemon juice.” 


month and see 


v the Pritze 


callin’ us Devil Dogs. Is that right? 


Winning the War in the Home 


ing the baby?” 


tax next year.”’ 


“Works all 


Drawn by B. M. Farapanx 


MunlTIons For THE GERMAN ARMY 


right, 


does 





‘Don’t you find that Grandpa is extremely useful in amus 
“Oh, much more than that. He also entertains the cook.” 


\ Sinking Fund 


“Every week I put away a certain sum to pay my income 


it?”’ 
“Fine! Gives me a fund for 
emergencies.” 


Couldn't Fool Him 

Mose and Tobe, discussing 
music, chatted a while. Then: 

“Yas,”’ said Mose, “Ise gwine 
ter git me a eucaliptis.” 

“A what?” queried Tobe. 

“A eucaliptis—dat’s a musical 
insterment, fool.” 

“Go on, nigger! You can’t 
kid me—dat’s one of de books 
of de Bible.” 
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PERCENTAGE PATRIOTISM 


REN’T we overdoing this “100 per cent 
American” business, just a bit? Can a man 
be a percentage patriot? Can a man be a 
go, or an 80, or a 75 per cent. American? 

Children say: “Honest truth’ Cross 
your heart?” As if the truth could be other than 
honest! As if crossing your heart could make it the 

truth if it wasn’t! There are good eggs, and bad eggs 


‘ 


but nobody ever ate a “pretty fair” egg, and nobod) 
nowadays is a pretty near American. 

You are one, or you aren't one. Percentaging 
vour patriotism can add nothing and may subtract 
something of public confidence. ‘Methinks the lady 
Calling yourself a hundred 


doth protest too much 
percenter is hyperbole—or else it’s hypocris) 

We are getting bravely over hyphenated citizenship. 
We don’t like to be called Irish-Americans, or French- 
Americans, or Russian-Americans, any more. We are 
just Americans, that’s all, and proud of it! Then why 
not drop the percentage 
patriotism along with the 
adjectived Americanism: 


A War By-Propuct 


ELIGIOUS 

R SOLER - 
ANCE,” says 

John R. Mott, ‘‘is one 
of the by-products of 
war.’ These joint war- 
chest drives conducted 
for all the war chari- 
ties, Protestant, Cath- 


olic, Jew or neither, 
were the occasion of 
his saying it. The 


occasion; not the cause; 
that lies deeper. 

Men who bunk to- 
gether, fight together, 
die together, forget to 
be angry with one an- 
other over the roads to 
heaven. It has long 
been a reproach to our 
people that so much of 
intolerance should sur- 
vive in America, which 
owed its very birth to 
men’s longing for free- Drawn by J. A. Rys 
dom of worship. 


or 





Taxinc His 


The more religion there is the less religious in- 
tolerance there will be; and if ever there were a true 
crusade this war against the Hun is one! 

We read some statistics, the other day, purporting 

show that the average salary paid to clergymen in 
some American denominations runs as low as $480 a 
year. The average, mind you, not the minimum. 
Perhaps another by-product of the war will be a 
determination to pay the men who seek to save 
our souls as decent a wage as we pay those who 
serve our bodies. 


SIXES AND SEVENS 


HE middleman is the true altruist. He kicks every- 

time the wholesaler boosts the price and he passes 

the boost along to the consumer plus the merest 

nominal fee for the kick. 

* * * 

The meek shall inherit the earth. Maybe if he gets 

a hustle on, he can borrow enough on his prospective 

property to pay the 

inheritance tax. 
’ . * * 

Senator Lewis, the 

Lf majority whip in the 

United States Senate, 

means well, and usually 

does well, but what our 

Government — majority 

and minority alike— 

needs just now is less 

party whips and more 
self-starters. 

. . . 


fy fi, 
WY V4 


The Salvation Army 
has been abolished by 
government order in 
Germany, but itis plug- 
ging right along every- 
where else with its head 
unturned by this daz- 
zling compliment. 

7. 7 . 

Morris Hilquit says 
that politics both na- 
tional and international 
will be controlled by 
the Socialists after the 
war. Morris certainly 
can’t hire out to the 
movies to star as the 
silver lining. 





MEASURE.” 
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WAR 3 AUTOS 


Accounting for His Haste 
Judge—You were arrested for driving 
your car at the rate of fifty miles an 


Suggested Remedy—A lighterman 
from a river boat was leaning over a 
bar voicing his opinion of the war. He 





hour. 

Prisoner—Yes, Your Honor. 

‘And you had a lady in the car.”’ 

‘Yes, Your Honor; my wife’s 
mother. I was taking her home from 
my house.” 

‘But what was the hurry?” 

“T was speeding the parting guest, 
Your Honor.’’—Yonkers Statesman 


seemed to be a chronic pessimist, and 
the crowd was tired of him. 

“It’s awful,” he said. “‘This ’ere blood- 
shed day after day is cruel. Think of it 
now, every time I breathe a man dies.” 

Asked a sarcastic bystander, “Have you 


ever tried cloves?” London Tit-Bits. 





Pinched It must be even harder 
work in Austria trying to find little bits 


for breakfast. Some advertisements from Speaking of Horns—Redd—Which 


do you think can do the more damage 


a Trieste newspaper: 
when it strikes you, an automobile or a 


‘Iron bed, pair of black trousers and 





coat offered in exchange for foodstuffs.” cow? 
‘New novels, large selection, in ex Green—Why, an automobile, of course . 
‘I don't see how A cow has two 


change for five pounds of food 


‘Finest stockings, lady’s colored, in horns and an automobile only one.” 













exchange for sugar or fats.” Yonkers Statesman | 
‘Linen sheets wanted to make into a e wanted. and he has brought me these!” 
dress, for cash or maize meal.” Passing Show (Londor A Blowout—“ The Smiths had a big 
‘Yellow canary in exchange for a blow-out the other night 
rabbit. Japanese vases for fats or beans.” Foresight—Oficer—The ground was ‘Was it their daughter’s birthday cele | 
‘A business suit offered in exchange simply shocking after the rain: we bration?” , 
for one pound of fat.”’ thought the battle would have to be “No; it was their automobile tires.”’ 
‘Two and one-fifth pounds of unroasted postponed. Baltimore American 
coffee offered for a single bed and mattress Lady Well, do you know, we were in the ' 
complete.” —San Francisco Chronicle. same predicament the day of our Red Cross Claims Rear-End _ Collision—* | f 
Festival, but we had the foresight tocover hear that lightning struck Speeder’s 4 
Pride—Parson—I had a letter from your the ground with straw.—London Opinion. big, new automobile.”’ 
chum, George; he told ‘Well, Speeder claims 
me all about the battle, Innocence Led On it was his automobile 
and that he saw you fall. ies a that struck the light f 
Tommy—Excuse me, \ S i> WwW Soe ae ning.” Boston Tran 
ir, but George is a liar; nN t script. " 
1 was blown up.—Lon ri) eed 


don Tit-Bits. The Lesser Expense 
‘I hear that you have 

How It Happened bought your daughter } 
| 

' 


‘What became of an automobile. Pretty 











your prisoner?” N _ expensive game, isn’t 

alia’ ~~) 5 — = 
He stopped, sir, and ~Si it?” a 

as I had received no A ‘No, its a matter 

command to halt I kept of economy. I figured } 

right on walking, and un- “Cal = ites heen!” that the car will keep | 

> salopin, veux-tu bien lacher ce chien neg? ; 

fortunately my bayonet “ Mais, c’est pas moi, c’est lui qui tire.” her away from bridge i 

. . ” ced ’ se . = , . Le ;? a > - _? 
went right through him. “Galopin, let go that ti I tell you. this very minute!” parties. Pearson’s 
—Detroit Free Press. “It ain’t me; it’s i that’s pulling.” —Le Péle-Méle (Par Weekly 
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Get Busy—‘ Use wood,” says Gar 


field. Do your Christmas chopping early 


Boston Transcript 





One Missing—Posi—There’s a mis 
take somewhere 

Parker—How so? 

Post—Only 364 charities have asked 
me for one day’s income.—Town Topics 

Luck—Young Doctor—I haven’t lost 
1 patient since I hung up my shingle 

Second Ditto—I wish I had your luck 
All mine get well.—Boston Transcript 

Defining Them—“ The dog days were 
particularly trying to the patience this 
year.” 

“They weren’t regular dog days. They 
were dachshund days.” —Washington Star 

Another Definition—7ommy—Pop, 
what is an optimist? 

Tommy's Pop—An optimist, my son, 
is a person who not only hopes for the 
best, but actually expects to get it. 
Philadelphia Record 


But Did This Get Over?—Jrale Pa 
rent—You can get rid of money faster 
than any man I know 

Son—True, dad, but listen: By getting 
rid of it quick I save lots of time, and time, 


you know, is money.—Boston Transcript. 





The First Pipeful 














his picture is so jolly that we haven't the 
heart to call attention to the fact that the 
U. S. on the collar is reversed and the N. A 
on the bow of his liberty cap is a bit de trop 


/} j20 Fi rence 


Some Jumper— Mrs. Crimsonbeak 
This paper says that the kangaroo is 
afraid of mice. 

Mr. Crimsonbeak—Well, say, it would 
be something worth while to see a lady 
kangaroo when surprised by a mouse 
Yonkers Statesman 


In Emergency—“ The spur of the mo- 
ment,” writes Veritas, “‘is that infinitesi- 
mal space of time, it takes a man to shove 
his hands in his pockets when he feels 
his suspenders give way!’’— Buffalo News 


The End of Bolshevism 





“ Trotsky, tu es un 

“Sire, j'ai fait mon p 
“Trotsky, you are a 
“Sire, I did my 





best.’ 


Me 


te 


La Victoire (Paris). 


pig 
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Doing it Politely“ Eliza,” said the 
mistress, ‘please go next door and ask 
them if they will kindly stop playing for 
a while. Mr. Humphrey has a bad head- 
ache. But be polite about it—be sure to 
be polite.”’ 

\ minute later Eliza was admitted 
next door. 

** Misses’ compliments,”’ she said, “and 
she’d be obliged if the person tryin’ to 
play on an out o’ tune pianna would darn 
stockings or something.” 

‘But this is our house,”’ returned the 
mistress of it, “‘and we are not debarred 
from choosing our own amusements.” 

“Tt’s a pity you ain’t,”’ came from the 
top step. “When any one ain’t satisfied 
with two hours’ pickin’ out ‘Keep the 
Home Fires Burnin’ with two fingers on 
a pianna that ain’t reliable, it’s high time 
somebody interfered an’ told you them 
fires had got to be dampened down a bit 
And you are lucky that I was told to do it 
polite.” —St. Louts Star. 


Clever Work—‘ You can get around 
almost any man if you will use the right 
kind of flattery.”’ 

“Umph! Did you ever try that sort of 
persuasion on a motorcycle policeman who 
was about to’arrest you for speeding?” 

“Once, and it got results. When the 
fellow overhauled me I said it was a pity 
that a man who could handle his machine 
as well as he did wasn’t winning fame 
and glory as a dispatch bearer for Gen- 
eral Pershing. That started him off. He 
told me how he’d tried to enlist six dif- 
ferent times and had been rejected for 
physical disability. He got so indignant 
and I listened with so much sympathy 
that we shook hands at parting and he 
forgot all about what it was he stopped 
me for.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 
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He Wondered—Mrs. Sparks (deject- 
edly)—Our cook is going to leave, Frank. 
She says the kitchenette isn’t large 
enough to turn around in. 

Mr.Sparks—By George! I wonder if she'll 
stay if I instalaturntable.—BuffaloEx press. 





Reversed—“ How do you manage to 
keep your servant girl?” 

“T’ll tell you. In the old days you 
know we used to give the maid Thursday 
evening out. Now she takes the rest of 
the week and Thursday is our night out.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 
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What It Really Was—After a “ push”’ 
some of the lads of the Northumberland 
Fusiliers who entered one of the captured 
villages set about making things comfort- 
able for themselves. Seeing a large wood- 
en box some distance away they made 
tracks to commandeer it. On the way 
back an officer met them anc queried: 

“Here, lads, where are you going with 
that?” 

‘This is an old egg-box, sir; we're 
taking it along to our dug-out, sir,”’ one 
of them explained. 

‘““Egg-box be hanged!”’ retorted the 
officer. ‘Why, that’s the general’s roll- 
top desk!’’—London Tit-Bits. 


A Foxy Guy—“ Are you really looking 
for an honest man?”’ asked the suspicious 
citizen. 

“S-sh!”’ replied Diogenes. “*Confi- 
dentially, I am merely taking this method 
of letting my neighbors know what I 
think of them.”—Boston Transcript. 


Cheeky—Her Father—And so you 
want to marry my daughter? 

Young Man—That’s what I said. 

Her Father—But how do you expect to 
support her on an income of $1200 a year? 

Young Man—Oh, come now, your in- 
come must be ten times that amount.— 
Pearson’s Weekly. 


Born Before His Mother—A cele- 
brated actress invariably claimed to be 
eighteen years younger than she really was. 
She was called to the witness stand one 
day and even there she 
did not break her rule. 
It happened that her 
son was called immedi- 
ately afterward, and on 
being asked his age he 
replied, “Six months 
older than my mother.”’ 
—Boston Transcript. 


Definite — Landlady 
—Just when are you 
going to pay up your 
arrears of room rent ? 

Hard-up Author—As 
soon as I receive the 
check which the pub- 
lisher will send me if he 
accepts the novel I am 
about to commence 
when I have found a 
suitable subject and the 
necessary inspiration.  4)) over.” 
—Boston Transcript. 








Fritz 


“En avant! Fritz! ‘L’assaut pour la paix’: 
Pour moi. 
“Forward! Fritz! It’s ‘the attack for peace’; just charge, get killed and the war’s 


Fritz—Yes, over for me! 


Wide 


Awake 











BRiTis 





Too old - cm a with to be caught that way.—London Daily News. 
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Only a Dream—“ The kaiser’s dream,”’ 
said a Senator the other day, “was a 
dream of world domination, but he has 
already begun to experience a rude 
awakening. 

“The kaiser is now in exactly the posi- 
tion as Wash White. Farmer Cornelius 
Husk heard a noise in his chicken house 


The German Peace Offensive 


one night, tip-toed down with a shot gun, 
and discovered Wash in the act of filling 
a burlap bag with chickens. 

‘*Wash, you rascal, what are you 
doing there?’ said Corny Husk. 

**Tt’s all right, suh,’ Wash replied. 
‘I’m here on account of a dream I had, 
suh.’ 

‘*A dream, you black scoundrel, what 
are you talking about?’ 

““*Well, suh,’ said Wash. ‘I dreamed 
I was goin’ to have chicken fo’ dinner 
tomorrow; but Isee now 
it hain’t true.’” —Wash- 











Le Rire (Paris). 


tu marches, tu es tué et la guerre est finie.” 


ington Star. 


In Bad—“ We played 
fool,” declared the 
Crown Prince. “I see 
it now.” 

“We had the whole 
world to pick a fight 
with.” 

“Well?” 

“And look at the 
crowd we picked out.”’ 
—LondonTit-Bits. 


In Pink Pajamas— 
The Allies have captured 
some Germans in pink 
pajamas, and we don’t 
know of anything more 
incongruous than this 
except a cannibal chief 
in a silk hat.—Ottawa 
Citizen, 
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Not Always—‘“I notice your husband 


has his hammer out on all occasions.”’ 


ae 


“Oh, no. Not when it is time to put 

: * 
, own the carpets Baltimore American 
i Not His Function [ want o 
now,” said the grim-faced woman, 


how much money my husband drew out 
f the bank last week.”’ 

I cannot give 
answered the man in the cage 


you that information, 
nadam,”’ 
‘You're the paving teller, aren’t you?” 
Yes, but I’m not the telling payer.” 


Boston Trans ripl 


His Guess—Mrs 
a cookery class with such good effect 
carried off a 


Newlywed studied 


that in due course she 


diploma 
I’ve won such a lovely diploma,” she 
said to her husband one evening. “It’s 


on sheepskin parchment within a big red 





se 


—_ a a a a me 


_——s 








seal. And just in honor of the occasion 


I cooked the dish you’re eating now. It’s 

own idea entirely. Now, just you 
guess what it is!”’ 

Newlywed went on with his meal in 


silence fora moment. Then he looked up 


vith a wry grin 
I don’t know, I’m sure,” he said, 
hesitatingly ‘Is it—er—is the 


liploma?”—London Tit-Bits. 


‘ 
The Man of the House—“ She seems 
to be the man of the family.”’ 
“Yes. Some day I expect to hear of her 


buying an electric automobile for her 
husband.”’—Detroit Free Press 
Solomon's Reputation—*‘ How did 


Solomon get his great reputation for wis 
dom?”’ queried Mr. Meekton’s wife 
“Oh, I am sure, Henrietta, it 
anything he thought up for 
You know he had a great many 
and he probably li@tened very 
carefully to all their advice.’’—W ashing 


was not 
through 
himself 
wives 


fon Star. 


Rupprecht and Wilhelm, Jr., Ausgebounced 





A German Geography Lesson 











Hi! Who tilted the map?—Evening Nex 
London) 
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Liable to Start Any Time—/Pro/es 
sor’s Wife—My husband is, as usual, in 
his laboratory conducting chemical ex 
periments. The professor expects to go 
down to posterity. (From the labora 
tory.) B-r-r-r! Bang! 

Caller (startled) I hope the professor 


hasn't gone. Be ton 7? inscripl 


What He Learned—W. B. Trites was 
knocking the modern drama 
I once wrote a play myself,”’ he said 
\fter two years’ work on it, I submitted 
it to a manager. The manager said it 
was full of promise, but totally lacking in 
technique He advised me to visit the 
theater assiduously for a month or two 
and learn all I could 
‘I ran him a 
Broadway 


**Well, my boy * he 


been studying the theater as I advised 


across month later ir 


said, ‘have you 


** Ves,’ said I, ‘I have.’ 
‘*Learnt anything?’ he asked 
‘Well,’ I said. ‘I’ve learnt one thing.’ 


‘Good!’ said the ‘What’s 
that?’ 


*“T’ve learnt,’ I said 


manager 
‘that I’m about 
the only man alive who isn’t able to get 


De trow Free Pre .) 


a poor play put on.’ ”’ 


Might Smash Something—*“ Young 
Grabcoin took up the law and then 
dropped it.’ 

“Well?” 

“Then he took up medicine and 


dropped that.” 
“What does he think of doing now?”’ 
“* He’s going into the crockery business 
I hope he doesn’t drop that.”’ 
ham Age-Herald. 


Birming 
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| WET AND DRY 
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Hampering Reform—Barney Old- 
field, commenting on dry Los Angeles 
and the possibility of bootlegging there, 
tells a Story of a bootlegger in Kansas 
who, during confinement in the county 
jail, received a visit from some temper- 
ance women who brought him flowers 
and tracts. The bootlegger, instead of 
thanking them, berated them for their 
“You folks busted up the 
this 
was selling them 


ingratitude 


greatest temperance movement in 
county in years I 
fellows whiskey that was diluted as high 
and if you’d left me alone 
had ’em drinkin 


San Francisco Argonaut 


as 75 per cent., 


another month I'd a 


pure water 


Everything Going Dry—‘ What we 
need is individual drinking cups.” 

““What’s the good of individual drink 
ing cups nothing to drink?” 
Kansas City Journal 


with 


The 
back from Australia,” 
machine drummer, “and they have some 
there Human 
much 


just got 
washing 


Antipodes Man—‘'! 
said the 
queer customs down 
nature is supposed to be 
the same the world over, but I 
that each own 
hobbies 

“T went into a public house—or, 
for a warming 


pretty 
notif® 
country has its little 
as we 
call it up here, a saloon 
potion one cold night out on the plains 
down there 

“The place was full of miners. The 
man behind the bar asked me if I wanted 
a ten or fifteen cent drink when I asked 
for whisky. When I said ‘ten cents’ he 


An Obsolete Spanish Implement 








T rs , 
T ha caigut un geixal? No plor 


ploris; Deu dona pa a qui no te dent 


home, no 


“What? Crying because you have lost a 
tooth? Pooh! In this country you'll neyer 
need = E quella (Bar: rlona). 





The Hun 


olide 


“And yet it was a solid peace 


elle 


‘C’était pourtant une Paix 


laid out the bottle, then a glass and a 
whisk broom. 

“Not wishing to break any customs 
or show myself -a newcomer in the land, 
I delayed taking the drink by studying 
the pictures on the wall. Then I scalped 
the free lunch for a while. 

“Several people came in; but they all 
took fifteen cent drinks, and consequently 
got no whisk brooms with their drink. 
Finally a rough-looking miner came in 
and asked for a ten cent drink. 

“TI watched him as he took up the 


** Peace 





it came straight from Krupp’s!”’ 





” 


de Resistance 


ortait de chez Krupp!” 


La Batonnette (Part 


whisk broom in his left hand. Seizing 
the glass of whisky he poured it down 
hurriedly and went over to a bench in 
the corner.” 

“What did he do with the 
broom?” asked one of the younger sales 
men. 

“He dusted off one end of the bench 
and then lay down on it and had a fit,”’ 
replied the returned traveler. 

It cost the young salesman $3 to settle 
The Log of the Circumnavigator’s 


whisk 


up. 
Club. 
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So Soothing—They were talking in a 
foreign but a friendly tongue 
“Do you know what they are say 
ing?”’ asked another guest 
No,” replied the hostess; “I do not 
inderstand a word—but is that not the 
charm of their conversation?’’—Grit. 


Flivverites—‘ Dr. Elias Ford Carr is 
pending some time in Belmar.”’—Neu 
Jersey Herald 

\ man with such a name cannot surely 
be suffering from a breakdown?—London 


(/pinion 


Not Same as We Put in Ours 
From a daily list of pronunciations of 
French town names we learn that Ham is 
pronounced Am—same as what the Eng- 
lish put in their sandwiches.—/deas 


Handing It to Them— “Corporal 
wins V. C. with his Fists,’ we read. 
Now the Huns know what corporal 


punishment means Passing Shou 
London). 


Nice Distinction—* They're com 
paratively rich, aren’t they?’ 

“Well, I wouldn’t say ‘comparatively,’ 
but ‘relatively.’ They have a rich uncle 
of whom they expect great things.”’ 


London Tit Bits 


Stretching Dramatic License 





There has been a lapse of six months since the last act—and they still 
ve the same maid!—Passing Show (London) 


The Up-to-the-Minute Side Show 





“Ce que nou u montror est autrement 
raré qu¢i¢ mouion a ing pattes n® mous TOU 
‘xhidpons, me dame ct messieurs, un rentier qu 


is encore de ses rentes et un employé qui ne d 
mande pas d augmentation.” 

“Ladies and gentlemen What we ar 
howing here this evening is more rare, more 
curious, more remarkable than the sheep wit! 
five legs. We are showing the only existing 
man who can live on his own income, and an 


employé who has not yet asked for a ra 
L’ Illustration (Par 
- Ce i eo - } 
THE SEX 
—— lth OE LN! BO NR DN EER, ” 


Her Daughter—The old-fashioned 
woman who thought she was creating a 
sensation by wearing a pair of bloomers 
@ the street has a daughter now who 
knows she attracts no more than casual 
interest when she passes along in overalls. 

Detroit News. 


Safety in Numbers—WMiss Ketcham 

Three men called on me last evening. 

Miss Blunt—Were they afraid to come 
alone?—Boston Transcript. 


Just Imagine!—Nobody would dare 
to say that our girls would not make just 
as good soldiers as our boys. But just 
imagine a girl with her hair arranged in 
the prevailing style trying to hear any- 
thing at a listening post.—Detroit News. 


Eternal Feminine—‘“ And when the 
war is over, dear, I’m going to bring you 
home a souvenir,” said the young hus- 
band about to go “over there.” 

“Oh, that will be nice, dear. What 
will it be?”’ asked the sweet young thing. 

“One of those German helmets, dear.” 

“Oh, George, I’d rather you’d bring 
me one of those French bonnets.” 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Hair—‘“ The average blonde woman,” 
says someone who has evidently induced 
a blonde woman to sit still till he counted 
‘em, “has 140,000 hairs in her head.”” To 
say nothing of those pinned on her bed- 
room curtain or hid under the pin 
cushions.—Buffalo News. 

















When the Anchor Has Heaved a Sigh 


YOUNGSTERS -_ 





Dangerous Beasts—The teacher had 
been telling her class about the rhinoceros 
family. ‘‘Now name some things,” she 
said, “that are very dangerous to get near 
to, and that have horns.” 

“Automobiles!” promptly answered 
Johnny.—Har per’s Magazine. 

Too Sensitive for Science—The 
teacher of the class in physiology put to 
Tommy this question: 

“How many ribs have you?” 

“T don’t know, ma’am,” said Tommy, 
squirming at the very thought. ‘“lamso 
awful ticklish I never could count ’em.”’ 


Youth's Companion. 


Little Red Smocking-Jacket 
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P Soul—Oh, Mr. B l 
! ter when { ( 
) id tne IT ( 
P S l 
Had to be Careful—Firs/ Little Girl 
My mother doesn’t allow me to use slang 
Second ditteo—Min« doesn’t either 


Gee! I'd get it in the neck if she heard 





me use slang like some little girls.—Bos 


ton Transcript. 


Tonsorial Diplomacy 

















1 Par , maman me défendait de mé 
mener @ cause du canon; ’ 
loup!” 
“In Paris, mama wouldn’t let me go out on 
int of the cannon; here, it is on account 


olf La Baionnette (Paris). 


Going Into Detail—Almost by de- 
sign, it seemed, a health officer placed a 
card on an East End home, directly under 
the house number. 


Two youngsters, on their way home 
from school, stopped to try to read the 














card. 
“What does it say?’’ asked one. 
After a close scrutiny the other replied: pourquoi n’en usez-vous pas vous-méme?” 
=p! Says ° 3487 measles’. ** Justement; c'est pour montrer comme on 


“My sakes!” said the first speaker, ¢¢ ‘aid quand on hauve. 


“I knew you had to have a card on the “But if your hair tonic is as good as all 
, : th \ ) \ 1s yourselt’ 

house, but I didn’t know you had to tell = *®@t, why don't ou use it yoursel 

how CHD | : . “Ah! I am willing to serve as an awful 
og Snnenee there were in the gbject lesson to lead others away from 
family.” —Youngstown Telegram. baldness.”—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 





EDUCATION 


Beginning the College Year in Mis- 
souri—The weird wail of the unleashed 
ukulele comes in the window like a va 
grant breeze, a score or more of voices 
still free from the chromatic callous of 
age struggle against as many pianos in 
running the scale in tail spins, loops and 
other aerial acrobatics; the parkings are 
dotted here and there with deflated pop 
corn and candy bags. Now and then a 
group of stylishly clad young women rush 
southward to the ringing of the dinner 
bell. The rattle of the steam shovels in 
the clay pits and the song of the heartsick 
Maltese, the protested notes of the ambi 
tious youth with the new cornet and the 


Empty! 





a 4 














SOLID GOLD Ex fy. 











rhe Dawn of Doubt, or Ringing Hollow. 
London Evening New 


popping of the open cut-off sounds blends 
with the aforementioned meringue of 
new noises and signs to fully inform the 
residents of South Jefferson that Hardin 
College has again started another party 
of tourists over the pedagogical Alps 
toward ascertaining what lies beyond. 


A Proper Term—WMrs. Sprinky—Mrs. 
Foonster has a college professor to tutor 
her son and pays him an enormous salary. 

Mr. Sprinky—Id call that hire educa- 
tion.— 7 own Topic 3. 


A Practical View—“Why do you 
think so much of your honorary college 
degree? It doesn’t give you ability.” 

‘‘No; but it makes people think I have 
some.” —Boston Transcript. 
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Variations on Veracity: By Lawton Mackall 


HERE is always an appealing glamor about look, think, then snub that inner prompting. But 
an artist as a play hero—provided the Charlie kicks—beautifully. He represents our timid 
character is convincingly drawn. Leo Dit- impulses given a chance. In him the most cringing of 
richstein, our indefatigable artist portrayer, us is master of his feet. 
discovered this a number of years ago when And, similarly, it gratifies and avenges us to see 
he appeared as the fascinating pianist in “The Con- Willie Collier play pranks on that strait-laced old 
cert.” Later, after a spell of mild phantom-rivalry, he shrew Truth, who has long been disagreeable to us. 
had another sizeable success as Jean Paurel, opera Another eminent artist of the Ananias Academy is 


singer, officially known as“ The Great Lover’; and now, _ old Bill Jones in “ Lightnin’.”” This shiftless yet lovable 
after last year’s dip into royalty, he is “The Matinee loafer is ready on all occasions to claim remarkable 
Hero” who yearns to edwinbooth “To be or not to be.” achievements and go everybody present one better. 

These types of artist have been entertainingly When surveying is mentioned, he remarks, “I 
romantic, but it remained for Willie Collier ' was a civil engineer once.”” When a point 
to give us the artist at lying. Mr. <—— of law is at issue, he observes, “I was 
Collier’s development as a prevarica- “3 SN a judge once.”” When the lovers get 
tion virtuoso has been gradual \ engaged, his comment is, “I fixed it.”’ 

a 








When last he was among us we When mining is alluded to, it’s, “I 
witnessed with approbation his came out here in ’49”; and as for 
veracity achievement in “ Noth- the Civil War, “I was the first 
ing But the Truth.” At the end man t’enlist.”” You know he is 
of that play, you remember, lying; but it is inspiring to see 
when he had won his bet by an old character like that make 
rigorously refraining from even such fabulous assertions without 
polite fibs for a period of twenty- batting an eye. 

four hours in the face of the most Lightnin’ Bill’s prevaricatory 
sins and those of Willie Collier are 
forgiven gladly because they are in- 
offensive. Neither of these worthie 






grueling circumstances that farce 
can conjure up—after the strain of 
this awful ordeal he relaxes into lving 


more liberally than ever. Well, his lies from greed or Machiavellian cunning 
new play, “ Nothing But Lies,” starts where Bill, a good-for-little, plays at being im- 
the other left off. The reaction from portant; Willie, anxious to have 


Strauss Peyton. everybody: happy, carries politeness 
to the extreme of telling people only 
what they would most like to hear. 

If this be heinous, we hate to think what 
will be the reward of editors! For itis a lament- 
able fact that persons in charge of magazines 
which go into homes throughout the nation are 
not over-punctilious about the veracity of what 
they publish. Surely this should be changed. 
Each item in print ought to be accompanied by 

an affidavit of authenticity. But, alas, even 
some of the anecdotes and brief histories set 
before trusting readers in this very copy of 
JUDGE are tinged with untruth! 


truthfulness is most thorough. There Phos 
nothing hesitant or halting about his 

fictions, nothing of the “ Well, you see, dear . 

of the husband-in-wrong which is the basis of 

most farce. No; he prevaricates with charm 

éclat. 

It is interesting to ask oneself why one is 

amused by and even drawn toward so wanton 

a liar. Probably it is because, like Charlie 

Chaplin, Willie Collier has the courage of his 

carelessness. When you or I pass on the 

street a solemn gazook whose bellying white 

waistcoat invites a sportive kick, do we kick? 


na 
aii 


ee * ‘ promising young 
No. Browbeaten by mere civilization, we orphan in“ Daddic 












: citi nite 
Nowadays no show is complete without 
an allusion to knitting. Here’s one from 
the late-lamented “Maid of the Mountains.” 

Teresa: What are you knitting, Tonio? 

Tonto: Why, a camisole for a hot 
water bottle. 

Almost as good is the line in “The 
Walk-offs”: “The world is full of the bad 
knitting of good women.” 





From “Watcu Your NEIGHBOR” 


Some people have no consideration. Here we 
this perfectly good picture and offered it tre freedom of 
our page, and then, just as we were about to record the 
scintillating dialog, the play up and went, leaving us in 
the lurch. You'll never know how funny that dialog was! 


From 


ENROD 
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From “An 
IpEAL HusBanp 


Mase : Do you mean to say you didn’ 
come here especially to propose to me? 

Lorp GorinG (triumphantly): No, that 
was a flash of genius. 
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‘Someone has been shooting a pistol.” 
“Sam, I want to know what you know about firearms. 
‘“*T wouldn’t touch any old sword or spear— 
“ > ° } ss 9 “ bat 
I’m not talking about swords or spears! I’m talking 
about a gun.” 


** Your first.” 


a> iy My last.” 
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Jub ays $1 each for original s and sailors and accepted 
for publication, and ea eek $5 avard yr the best original joke received 
*“‘Navy Blues” Before and After Stuff The Infantry—As Viewed by the Artillery 
‘ 4 = Coacns, f VRE By Paivatre J. Gorwas Srrasien, B Battery, 315th 
\ } / ‘ y 
i he ’ on pter caho~vesage Navy Yard “THE Infantry is the most vehemently ad 
*, at cesreiny ae fe il vertised lot in the army. In fact, some 
lo ; j ae ot our professional patriots will be startled 
| ' ’ he wat ; to hear that there are other sections, such 
Or Pn vr the bunk as the Quartermasters, Engineers, Field 
Or the | t t Signal and Artillery From the day of 
Of t t rh joining the army to the day of discharg: 
I Id gets on 1 rv the blue of the Infantry always will be 
WI lue and ed noticeable 
N . that sho 1 cul Che happy looking soldier on the poster i 
R ae . ; : front of the recruiting office wears a hat cord 
r + ‘ Nee = of Alice blue; the man who throws a pe! 
'n T r at you for your final signature will sport a 
An cord of the same color 


What Was Her Name? 


By Pa J nw A.Scnacve, US MCI / S 4 

Troop inspection requires that a fellow “doll 
D in spotless uniform and leggings, highly 
polished shoes and a clean shave Recently the 
comn g othcer fn d almost completed his 
individual insper when he came to Pr it¢ 
Kirkpatrick. Kirk wore a pair of spotted trousers 
that C. O. noticed immediately 

\re those trousers the best you have?” he 
gruffly asked % 

‘No, sir,” Kirk proudly replied “T havea 


cleaner pair I am keeping in reserve for special 


occasions ” 
Some Shooter! 


amin S. Gross, Sup. Co., 348 Inf., Camp Diz 


\ 


By Patvare Bens 


\ company of negro soldiers at Camp Pike, 
Arkansas, were going * range tor 
practice, and one of them was not a bit backward 
$a marksman. 
his ability and taunted 


to the division rifle 


in proclaiming his prowess a 
of his companions doubted 


him with such remarks as‘ You couldn’t hit astone 


wall!” Asa result the well-known Ethiopian ten 
dency to exaggerate came into full play 

‘Why, looka here, niggah,”’ said the marks 
man. ‘* When it comes to shootin’ I’se right thar, 


and Ah wants you to know it 


‘You mought be a good shooter down in 
Alabam’,”’ one of them came back at him, “but 
it sho am diff’runt in them trenches with them 


Germins comin’ at you.” 

‘Germins!”’ Ephraim exclaimed with supreme 
‘Huh, Ah don’ keer nothin’ ’bout them 

When I sees them Dutchmen comin’ 
\h’ll shoot and shoot and shoot, an’ keep 
on shootin’ and knockin’ ’em down until they 
piles up so high, that the Cap’n come to me and 
say, ‘‘ Looka, here, niggah, Ah wants you to shoot 
and kill them Germins, but Ah sho don’ 
to pile em up so that they'll look like a mount’in 
obstructin’ 


disgust. 
Germins 


at me, 


want you 


the road!’”’ 
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This Week’s $5.00 Prize Winner 
His Orders 
Pr ‘ Warren N. ANDERS / ( | N 
irmy S Lee H } 
SENTR) 
A | shone 
, 1 , 7} 
lla nir bon , , 
=a / r r ‘ 
V rder ut prol , 
Serially 


Ry Private Jack Mintz, 316th Eng., Camp Le 
News Item: “The 
eggs for bre: ikfast.”’ 
We do, but not together. 


is, Wash 


men in camp get ham and 


The Wild-cat’s Claws 
a NN 


\ | 
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Drawn by H.t B, 326 Bn.T.4 


Comino!” 


Russet, ( 
“Tue Tanxs Art 


. Camp Tobyhanna, Pa. 


But this is not definite proof that there are 
no others who are brave and have admiring 


home Phe 


missed 


friends at (uartermaster boy 


would be three times a day, the Sar 


tary Train has a work as necessary to the army 


Milwaukee ty, tl 


welfare as a fu society, Une 
Medical Corps has a job as complex as the streets 


rcoat in 


of San Francisco, besides the numerous othe 
branches having adherents as staunch as those o 
the trench dwellers 


Chere are 


in the 


as many different colored hat cords 
as there are colors in an Arizon: 
e€ means some division of 
the Service trying to equal the infantryman 


army 
lands« ap and cut h on 
Ihe doughboys are trained to inhale 
shrapnel fragments without sneezing, to throw 
red hot metal in the face of the approaching 
protect the artillery and trench mortar 
natter of course, and do close order drill in 


notoriety 


enemy, 
as a 
between times 

must bear the brunt of the battle 
besides keeping up a correspon 
pretty girls met while in train 
Ihe Infantry has large natural de 
and will assay twenty brave 


They and 


press notices, 
dence with all the 
ing camp. 
posits of 14 carat ore, 
and fearless heroes to the ton. 

\ private in the Infantry can cut out an Ord 
nance Sergeant from his best girl in two minutes 
and six seconds, and knock the lining out of 
night attack at the same time with a kick of the 
hind leg. 

In the 
revolvers, 


pistols 
hand 
Cor 


they drill with rifles, 
mess kits, 
Fords, feet, 


Infantry 
automatics, bayonets, 
grenades, sky rockets, lanterns, 
porals and strong language 

Ihe Medics drill with triangular bandages and 
stretchers; the Artillery with cannon, curry 
combs and good intentions. 

The passport into any élite parler must have 
the indigo insignia, and any soldier who is in 


flicted with any other branch of the Service may 
as well make up his mind to stay in camp and be 
good. 
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Continued from Opposite Page 
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In Time of War 
By Private Jack Mintz, 3/6th Eng., Camp Lewis, Wash 
Private Smith—Heard about the earthquake 
hey had in California? 
Private Dehn—Yes, 


place in time of war. 


a person isn’t safe any 


Hard on Flies 
Ry Grorner N. Emp, 


spital Corps, Ca Stuart, Va 


| 

lhe sanitary inspector on making his weekly | 
nspection at the colored cantonment at Camp | 
Hill, Va., espied several dead flies around the} 


kitchen, and asked the mess sergeant: ‘‘ Sergeant, 
vhy are all these dead flies here?” 
“Sir, Majer,”’ the sergeant replied, “we jest 
achelly keeps ev’ything so clean, dat dey done | 
die of sta’vation.”’ | 


Self-Consciousness 























Drawn by Paivate Jim Henverson, §72d Eng., Washington, D. ( 
How Ir Feets tue First Time One Wears Tuat 
Lrrrte Over-Seas Cap on THE STREET. 
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Rich Cuban Cigars 30° 


French's Superb Cuban Special. Both filler and wrapper are Cuban grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. Short leaf filler: strictly hand-made, 
4% in. long. Rich, mild and exquisite tropic flavor. Five 
gars in Spanish cedar box by parcel post prepaid, direct to you for only 
kc silver or stamps. This limited introductory offer, at less than cost, 
is to get you acquainted with this delightful cigar. Send 30c today. 











FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. G, Statesville, N.C. 
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Unarmed Arms of the Service 


Men from the battle front who have 
been holding the line for months and 
years complain of the monotony of 
war. The soldier’s life in the trenches 
soon ceases to be a novelty and be- 
comes a tedious routine. 


The morale of the army is of su- 
preme importance and the greatest 
military authorities of the world are 
enthusiastic in their praise of the or- 
ganizations which make it their busi- 


ness to keep the soldier in good spirits. 


This work, like that of the Signal 
Corps, has been more highly developed 


in this war than ever before. Huts for 
amusement, comfort and recuperation 
of the fighting men are in the trenches 
as well as behind the lines. The un- 
armed workers go about their duties 
under shell fire as coolly and as self- 
forgetfully as the telephone men of 
the Signal Corps who are frequently 
their neighbors, and who keep intact, 
often under a hail of bullets, the in- 
dispensable lines of communication. 


It is for us who remain at home to 
support these unarmed heroes to the 
utmost, with our gifts, our labor, and 
our unbreakable morale. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 





One Policy 


Heap Big Chief 
By Private Bensamin Gross, Sup. Co., 
Camp Diz, N. J 


iSth Inf, 


An eastern reserve corps lieutenant, just out of 
training camp, was sent to a cantonment in the 
southwest where a large number of Indians add a 
dash of color to the military population. Of 
course, the “‘shavetail”’ had ideas of his own about 
the Injurs and the West; ideas obtained from 
Bill Hart movies and thrilling novels. So when 
he was assigned to a company whose personnel 
was half Indian, he was delighted. 

On the first day, as he was passing through the 





camp, he saw a husky redskin of gloomy mien 
sitting on a box, drinking a popular brand of 


near-beer. The Indian frowned at his bottle and 


| did not seem to get much pleasure out of his 


drinking. The officer stepped up to the private 
and said with a knowing smile, “Huh, heap big 
chief no like drink? Fire water better, huh?” 

The Indian put his bottle on the box, came to 
attention and saluted his superior. Then he 
answered with a perfect Carlisle accent? 

“Sir, I never indulge in alcoholic liquors as 
they are extremely deleterious to the system and 
tend to sap the vitality of one’s constitution!” 
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W. 42nd St. Eves. 8:3 


COHAN & HARRIS 2S S033 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


° 


THREE FACES EAST 


A Play of the Secret Service by Anthony & Paul Kelly 
With a notable cast including Emmett Corrigan & Vielet Hemin 





Theatre, W. 42nd St. W. of B'way 
ee at 8.20, Matinees 
ednesday & Saturday at 2.20 


REPUBLI 


A. H. WwooDs PRESENTS 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU 


in “WHERE POPPIES BLOOM” 


with Pedro de Cordoba, Lewis Stone, Percival Knight and Will Deming 





at 8.30, Matinees Wednesday 


EL I INGE and Saturday at 2.30 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


Theatre, West 42nd St. Evenings 


UNDER ORDERS 


A§Dramatic Novelty with SHELLEY HULL & EFFIE SHANNON 








GEO. THEATRE, Bway & 43. Ev'gs 8.25 
“. COHAN Mats. Wed. & Sat.2.30 
Henry W. Savage's Saucy Star and Gayest Music Play 


MITZI ~ oe 
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OVER 
CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


fiz HIPPODROME 


STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 
* for 10 musical comedies.” 


“ e 


of ‘Ew 
Matinees Daily 2:1 


—N.Y. Sur 
Evenings at 8:15 





CASIN Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


Broadway and 39th Street. Evenings 8:15 


AL JOLSON in SINBAD 





WINTER GARD Evenings at 8:16 


PASSING SHOW OF 1918 = 


B’way and 50th Street 


Tues. ee 





Broadway and 45th Street. Evenings §:X 


ASTOR 


) 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


sioner brew Keep Her Smiling 





39th or. B'way 


Maxine Elliott’s 


Evs. at 9. 
Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:30 


TEA FOR THREE 








Where JUDGE is Enjoyed 

Corporal Karl M. Kahn, Company C, First 
Battalion, Recruit Camp MacArthur, Waco, 
Texas, writes: 

“With the October draft delayed because of 
Spanish influenza, we are just ‘gold-bricking,’ 
pure and simple, and considering seriously the 
advisability of getting spurs to prevent our feet 
from rolling off the tables in the Orderly Room. 
In leisure moments (hours would be a better 
word), we read JuDGE and enjoy it thoroughly 
from cover design to the cigarette advertisement 
on the last page. Needless to say our keenest de- 
light is found in‘ Wheezes Military and Naval.’”’ 





Broadway and Thereabouts 


Vest-Pocket (or Vanity Bag) Guide to 
the New York Theaters 











By L. M. 

2 A CR 2a Oar ae a OO ER WheREm + 

Ask Dap—Prin Annual event in 
miniature spiffiness 

Better 'Ove, THue—Greenwich Village. 


Bairnsfather’s trench celebrity step out 
of the picture on to the stage. 
Big Cuance, Tue—3oth Street. Dra- 
matic punch brewed by Willard Mack. 
BLANCHETTE—V iteux Colombier. Brieux 
acted in rapid-fire French. 


Dappies—Belasco. The gifted leading 
lady is five years old. 

EVERYTHING—/lippodrome. Sixth Ave- 
nue circus. 

FippLers THrREE—Cort. Musica! com- 


edy. Noaffiliation with Old King Cole, 
as exclusively and erroneously an- 
nounced in this column. 

Foituies oF 1918—Globe. Will Rogers, 
by noble efforts, lassoes the attention 
temporarily away from the girls. 

Forever Arrer—Ceniral. Alice Brady 
sees her steady through college and the 
war. 

FREEDOM 
drome. 


Century. History ala Hippo- 


Fri—eNnDLy ENnemies—//udson. Two old 
cronies have a private edition of the 
war. 

Girt Bexninp THe Gun, Tur—New Am- 
sterdam. We are unable to state just 
which girl is meant, but we noticed 


a number of them singing, dancing and 
tossing quips. 

Goinc Up—Liberty. Registration ad- 
dress of Tickle-Toe and other tunes. 
Heap Over Heets—Cohan. Mitzi and 

her bundle of tricks. 
Ipeat Husspanp, An—Comedy. Dazzling 
dialog with a bit of drama attached. 
INFORMATION, PLEAsE—Selwyn. Jane 
Cowl gets reckless. 
Keep Her Smitinc—Astor. Mrs. 
bamboozles her husband’s boss. 
LicHtNin’—Gaiety. Heart interest com- 
edy happily devoid of gush. 


Drew 


Matinee Hero, Tue—Vanderbilt. Leo 
Ditrichstein, ex-Lothario, now model 
husband. 

Mipnicut Fro.iic—Cocoanut Grove. Care- 
fully culled from the Follies. 

Mipnicut Revue—Century Grove. Gar- 
ish with girls. 

Notuinc But Lies—Longacre. Willie 


Collier cleaves to his old friend, Ana- 
nias. 

Opera Comiqgue—Park. Genuine 
birds in cheerful warblings. 

Passinc Suow or 1918—W inter Garden. 
Sumptuous vaudeville. 

Perxins—Henry Miller. Ruth Chatter- 
ton and Henry Miller celebrate a fall 
opening. 

Perer’s Motner—4&th Street. English 
romance escaped from a novel. 


song- 


Savinc Grace, Tue—Empire. Cyril 
Maude, as an unwilling outsider, at 
last has a chance to get into the Big 
Scrimmage. 

Sue Wackep 1n Her SLeeP—Playhouse. 
Demonstrating that an open window 
may let in something more dangerous 
than a draught. 

SinBAp—Casino. Jolsonese jollity. 
SLEEPING PartNeERS—Byou. Adroitly 
skirting the limits of the allowable. 
SometTiMe—Shubert. Ed Wynn. stirs 
things up every time the sugar begins 

to thicken. 

Tea ror Toree—Maxine Elliott. 
husband gets a free education. 

Turee Faces East—Cohan and Harris. 
A spy play, yet interesting. 

Turee Wist Men—Criterton. <A bache- 
lor trio chaperon a sweet young thing. 

TicgeR Rose—Manhattan. Leonore Ulric 
still successfully Canucking. 

Unper Orpers—Eltinge. Shelley Hull 
and Effie Shannon have a whole spy 
play to themselves. 

Unknown Purpte, Tue—Lyric. Rich- 
ard Bennett administers the cold creeps. 

Wuere Poppies BLloom—Republic. Mar- 
jorie Rambeau has trouble with her 
Hun husband, until an obliging lover 
comes along. 


A dull 


Appreciated in Palestine 

Miss Myfanwy D. Parry, of Chicago, recently 
sent to her cousin, William Drinkwater, of the 
British Expeditionary Force in Palestine, a 
number of copies of JUDGE, and now sends to 
His Honor this extract from a letter of acknowl- 
edgment: 

“I received your much appreciated parcel of 
JupceEs, and had great pleasure in reading them. 
After enjoying them I passed them on to my 
friends, who derived the same pleasure from 
them. Perhaps you will be glad to know that 
your sending them has enabled several of us to 
pass away the time pleasantly in this remote 
country.” 








**Over There’’ 


UDGE is one of the most popular 
publications among our fighting 
forces “over there.” 


“ 


‘The happy medium,” Judge, furnishes 
welcome relaxation for war-strung nerves. 


Stick a Ic stamp on the cover of this issue, 
according to Postmaster Burleson’s advice, 
and drop in the mail; the Government will 
send it to our soldiers or sailors at the front. 
Do this every week, and you'll make life 
that much cheerier for the men in trench 
and camp in France. 

Or better still, send us a dollar and a 
soldier’s or sailor's name and address — 
either at home or at the front—and we'll 
send him the next 20 issues. 

, 

This is a special offer made for the 
benefit of soldiers and satlors only. Address 


Judge, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 























WAS PUT TO WORK 
PEGGING SHOES 
AT SEVEN 





















THE BOY WHO PEGGED SHOES W.L. DOUGLAS ACQUIRED THE 











he- S SHOWN ABOVE DEPOSITING HABIT OF SAVING EARLY IN 
ny. THE WHOLE OF HIS FIRST LIFE. TODAY, HE IS PRESI- 
c MONTH'S EARNINGS IN OENT OF THE PEOPLES SAV- 
ric NGS BANK,BROCKTON,MASS. 
ull 
P) 
~h- bo a * SHOES 
Be AND “THE S. EAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE” ft. 
ar. WOMEN .50 00 00 00 .00 .00 $3.00 
1er 
ures Youlln never need to ask “ What is the price?” when the shoe sales- 
man is showing you W. L. Douglas shoes because the actual value is 
determined and the retail price fixed at the factory before W.L.Douglas 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. The stamped 
tly price is W. L. las guarantee that the shoes are always 
the — worth the price paid for them. 
. Drawn by A. B. Watker Gtanrizg the price on every pair of shoes T™ quality of W. L. Douglas product is 
en Wuy Nort Tuis? as a protection against high prices and guaranteed by more than 40 years expe- 
, ; unreasonable profits is only one example rience in making fine shoes. The smart styles 
wl- of the —_ ae a 4 - — = the leaders in the fashion centres of 
, . r, to protect customers. . ug merica. They are made in a well-equipped 
| of awe ere ngedhorg ; name on shoes is his pledge that they factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest 
fe Flora—This war is all the result of a misun- are the best in materials, workmanship paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
eet derstanding. and style possible to produce at the and supervision of experienced men, all 
my Fauna—How’s that? prite. Into every pair go the results of working with an honest determination to 
om Flora~The Kaise net Dts dation f sixty-six years experience in making make the best shoes for the price that money 
8 _Flora- e Kaiser mistook his density for shoes, dating back to the time when can buy. The retail prices are the same 
poe his destiny. W. L. Douglas was a lad of seven, peg- everywhere. They cost no more in San 
ia ging shoes. Francisco than they do in New York. 
ote 


a — —— For sale by 108 W. L. Douglas stores and over 2000 yates tw. regen ** 
our papas are asways polite. ont you | wv iL ue x Te te -. KS oxiet telling 
want to be like them? : how to order shoes through the mail, a “Mean Cormeen, 













Politic Primary Teacher 
She was giving a lesson on politeness, and 


Several hands were wildly waved. She 
spotted the fist of the son of the president of 
the school board. 

“What is it, Johnnie,” she asked. 

“T want to be like my papa,” answered 
Johnnie. “He tips his hat to every lady he 
meets if mama isn’t along!”’ 





LetCuticuraBe 
YourBeauty Doctor 


All druggists, Soap 3. Ointment 3 2 ), Talcum 23. 
Sample each free of ‘‘Cuticura, Dept. B, Boston.” 

















RAISE BELGIAN HARES {: 




























































CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 


retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top 


facing. 


If the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF f FRAUD. 


The Moral 
By Watter G. Dory 


F ye win ye git the credit fer yer fight; 
Ef ye lose most folks ’ll say it serves ye 
right. 

‘‘Human nature,” says the preacher, 

“Ts a funny kind o’ creature.” 
But it’s allus on the job both day an’ night. 
\n’ it’s party much the same it’s allus been 
Have to take it es ye find it with a grin. 

Folks ‘ll allus give the winner 

The gold-headed cane an’ dinner; 
So the only thing I see to do is win! 


An Eye to the Future 
“T don’t see the use of teaching children all 





The Final Settlement 
STATEMENT FROM SaTAN, INc. 
Manufacturers of Planets, Kings and Ladies’ 
Wearing Apparel! 
To Wilhelm Hohenzollern, Inc.: 
For services rendered 
My Dear WILHELM: 

As I am closing out your account, and, in 
fact, winding up our books so far as the planet 
Earth is concerned, will you please remit the 
quid pro quo that our verbal agreement of 
August, 1914, calls for? 

I have not stated the nature of the guid, as 
you will see, for fear this statement will fall into 


HUGE PROFITS easily and pleasan ‘ : - > hands of the Allies, our enemy aliens. 
furnieb nd vay 7s c=. ie this paper-cutting at school. the hands of the . , ’ , 
Elarrchecwss fe spies seen ae “Wall : a i ee ee a : ours truly, 
Gansnns $000 & FUR Anieelien Well, it prepares them for clipping coupons | : 














from bonds when they grow up.” 


Satan, Inc. 
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CHECONA comes by its goodness nat- 
urally, being an EVANS product. That 
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Tres Bien! 

Willie had 

It cared not where it went; 

But it got too far from home, 
\nd now its back is bent 


a submarine 
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One Block from Pennsylvania Station 
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Rates $2.00 Per Day and Up 


155 Pleasant Rooms, with Private Bath 


The Martinique Restaurants Are Well Know 


HOTEL MARTINIQUE 7 
Broadway, 32d & 33d Streets, New York | 
400 Baths 


“The House of ? Veyter ad 


600 Rooms 


Entrance to Broadway Subway and 
Hudson Tubes 


Convenient for Amusements, Shopping 


or Business 
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Firemen, Policemen, Oui, Buck 
Salutes Them All 
TRIFLE less than a year ago a_ buck 


A privat 


populated and frequently deleted-by-the-censor 
portion of France first time. On the 
transport this buck had had it impressed upon 
his mind that as a matter of military etiquette 
he should French ofl when he 
passed them on thestreet 


As the 


e from California visited a densely 


for the 


salute cers 


private strolled 


Hints on Etiquette for the Soldier 
in France 

EVER eat with your knife when there is 
a bayonet handy. 
In parleyvooing 
Then, should it 
account of difficult 
the 
the enemy 


talk 


bece yme 


the left 
disabled on 
would 


always with 
1} 

hand. 
conversation you 
» to use in case of an at 


The Spiker. 


still have right one 


tack by 


Musical Pains 





down the street taking in 


the 
was drawn to an 


sights his attention 
impos 
ing-looking man in i 
form 

If there was 


priyate’s mind 


any doubt 
left in the 
it was dispelled by the 
sight of 
in a gleaming scabbard 
which dangled from the 
personage’s hips He 
snapped his hand sharply 
The “ officer 


a sword encased 


to salute 











martes slightly and re 
turned the salute with 
amused smile Ther re 
was a horse-laugh near 
at hand and a Yankee 
voice said: “Since when 
did the military regula 
tions require you to sa 
lute policemen?” 








\ man went to the sick 


bay the other day and 
complained of “pains in 
the head.”’ 

The surgeon asked 
“What kind of pains?” 
and the man answered 
** Musical pains, ’’whereat 
the surgeon asked how 


they sounded 

The man quickly an 
swered, “‘Home, Sweet 
Home,’ sir!”’-—The 
light—published on 
U.S. S. Arkansas 


Ark 


hoard 


Helpful Hints for 
Halfwits 

A service hat is dandy 
keep your feet warm 

1 at night. 
By putting all matches 
and cigarette stubs in your 
canteen you 


can Save 








nothing,’ 
ho put or 

had just come up a side 

had myself. 
I passed a guy all dolled up with a brass helmet 
that 
turn green with envy. 
layout was a match for his 
too. ‘Must be Marshall Joffre or 
Foch, at the very least,’ said I to 
and I put out a salute that was a hum- 
horse-laugh, too. I had 
The Spiker, Engineers 


that’s 


‘But 
idded the newcomer, w 


street “7 pulled a ‘homer’ 
on his head and ostrich plumes in it 


make 


rest of 


would wife 


The 


sky piec ec, 


my 
his 


General 
myself 
dinger I got a 
saluted a fireman 
(Army, 


U.S France 


Girl, Car, Gasoline 


I had a girl, I hi id a Car, I had som e gasoline 


rhe girl has mz de isis date 
Che gas will soon evaporate 
rhe car will soon be out of date 
I’m in quarantine!—Air Scout 
Hard to Distinguish 
\ girl can’t see 
Any difference 
Between the caution 
Of an old bachelor 
And the cowardice 
Of a young one 


Kelly Field Eagle. 


|225 Fifth Avenue 


much trouble in policing 
the company street after- 
ward. 

A gold watch chain makes an excellent gun 
cleaner. 

Your toothbrush can perform a double duty if 
you use it to brush off your cot every morning 

Every night when you retire, just hang your 
pants on a hook above your head. The 
will keep the flies from bothering you. 

A spoon is also very handy as a shoe horn. 

By placing your mess kit on the floor at the 
side of the bunk, you can make sure of waking 
up when you fall out of bed 

A gun sling is very useful to cut your teeth on. 

Camp Dodge r. 
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“THE MAN IN THE MOON” 


is the title of this 
attractive picture. It 
one of Judge’s recent 
covers, in full colors, 
mounted on a heavy 
mat, 11x14, ready 
for framing. We will 





send it, postage free, 


for twenty-five cents, cash or stamps. 


Judge Art Print Department 
New York City 
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The Notion Counter 
By Dot GLAS MALLocH 


F you have ever tried to get a cat 

off a roof, you know just how it is 

going to be with the cost of living 
ifter the war is over. 

The chances are a million to one against 
Germany’s winning, and if you fall down on 
your part of the job, you may be the one. 

We must nerve ourselves for an increase 
in the casualty lists. The boys “over 
there”’ are not playing football now. 

A little nonsense now and then is 
relished by the best of men, and a little 
wickedness by the best of women. 

Germany is sick of the war, and when 
you look at the German stomach you 
realize what an awful sickness that is. 

There are some people it is hard to 
inderstand—like pacifists, for example, 
ind streetcar conductors. 

In another year it is going to be hard to 
listinguish the boundaries of the Great 
American Desert. 

Some folks rave about a pretty face, 
but an arm is what most men like about 
a pretty woman. 

A lot of men bark up the wrong tree 
and some of them even bark up a tele- 
phone pole. 

Let a prejudice creep into your mind 
and the first thing it will do is to dig in. 

It may look like a hard winter for us, 
but it looks like a hard fall for Germany. 

It is too bad that surgeons can’t operate 
on men for some of the ideas they have. 

For every man who knows all the hymns 
there are a dozen who know all the hers. 

There is many a good dresser who is 
o homely she ought to walk backward. 

We are happy if we can get what we 
want, and lucky if we can get what we need. 

Many an intentional lie comes unin- 
tentionally close to the truth. 

If money grew on trees, I’d find myself 
in the middle of a prairie. 

In the red, white and blue, the war 
pessimist is the blue. 

The German goose-step appears to be 
ooked. 

Germany put the “hissed” in history. 

Hunward, Christian soldiers! 

Few men have ever kissed a girl once. 

When a bookkeeper swears it is because 
he isn’t good at figures. 
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your talent 


On a Troop Train 
By Private Cuarzres Divine, 107th Inf. 


T’S “Right by file!” the sergeant says; the line 
pours in the door. 
“Three men to each two seats.” 
ment’s tucked upon the floor. 
A “day coach” from an ancient day, a black an’ 
grimy car; 
“Hey, engineer! Where do we go? An’ what’s the 
dope, how far?” 
The window’s up, an’ heads are out; the engine 
breathes a snort, 
An’ starts along an unknown way for some un- 
mentioned port. 


Equip- 


A guard is posted at each door. “Heads in!” 
goes up the cry, 

But every window’s occupied to see the world go by, 

To watch the houses flyin’ past, the meadows 
rollin’ green, 

Or where a flash o’ white reveals a maiden’s to be 
seen. 

An’ some—the noisy, shoutin’ lads—fling jests at 
every tree, 

An’ some are writin’ home—or where their home 
some day will be. 


A farmer in a furrow stops his plowin’, hat in hand, 
An’ nods his grisled head to show that he can 


understand. 

The soldiers wavin’ at a gate, the girl who soon 
replied 

An’ hit a sergeant with a note to which a stone was 
tied 


\ white-haired woman on a porch, where crimson 
ramblers clung 

She smiles heart deep 
flag is hung! 


behind her back a service 


The detail from the cook car, luggin’ pans along 
the aisle, 

The eager hands that flourish tins beneath the 
ladler’s smile 

Potato salad, bread an’ ham, an’ coffee strong as 
sin, 

An’ half of it goes in your lap an’ half upon your 
chin 

The tins are washed at window ledge; outside the 
mad drops fly, 

Unless the wind deflects their course into your 
seat-mate’s eye. 


rhe noisy, shoutin’ lads resume their pagan bursts 
of cries, 

An’ one reveals a secret vice—a mouth-organ he 

plies! 


\ tenor an’ ten other men, who make a small 
quartette,”’ 


Remind “‘Sweet Adeline” they love her—’til sh« 
can’t forget 

At length a bugler blowin’ “taps” is heard beyond 
the dow r 
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sonal individual lessons by mail will develop 
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An’ strange, distorted figures curlin’ close on seats 
and floor; 


Grotesque in pale-lamped shadows, an’ cramped in 
crowded gloom, 

Through which the changin’ sentry climbs, if he 
can find the room; 

Outside, the platform is his post, a lonely watch he 
keeps, 

More lonely for the breathin’ coach where half an 
outfit sleeps; 

Companion with the engine’s shriek, the train’s 
deep-throbbin’ croon, 

With thoughts o’ what’s before him, an’—the 
passing stars . . . the moon. 


Uncle Fogy’s Philosophy 
By Tom P. Morcan 


AUGH and grow flat. 
Profanity is a curse. 

Of two evils why choose either? 

Most glad hands are too clinging. 

Be sure your kin will find you out. 

It’s a short shave that has no squirming. 

He is a poor man who won’t work some days. 

How the fool and his money bore each other! 

In a small town a fire is a social function. 

If it is a fact there is no necessity of arguing 
about it. 

The man who has never been kissed need not 
brag about it. He looks it. 

You may have noticed that the mastodonic 
salaries paid the movie stars are mostly naughts. 

What does it profit a man to own a house big 
enough for ten men and have the bath tub too 
short for one man? 

Some marriages are like the old-fashioned 
farce comedy that used to be advertised as “one 
continuous roar from start to finish.” 
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The mission of this 
publication is to preach 
the gospel of cheerfulness 
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"=~ q The Crimes of al 
Royal Degenerate 


MATRICIDE — FRATRICIDE — UXORICIDE 
INCENDIARY— MOUNTEBANK— BUFFOON! 


To fittingly; cribe this monster in hun 
the vocabulary of crime. Yet he was absolute monarc 


half the world 








in form would exhau 


h of nearly 


Like the Hohenzollern who set the world on fire, and system- 
plotted the destruction of civilization, Nero imagined 


ment. 


at rT ally 


himself to excel in every human art and attain 


He ran the gamut of every crime and vice, making the Roman 
[-mpire minister to his atrocities, and cheating Vengeance at the 
end, died lamenting that so splendid 
away. 


a genius should have to pa 


In him Nature seems to have done her worst, and conspired with 
Fate to p lace her pro \duct on an eminence so exalted that all men 
might see how great a monster she was capable of engendering 
a sinister warning to the slavish followers of imperialism. 


Read the story of Nero’s life—so pregnant with lessons for the 
present—only one of many marvelous and true stories told in the 
16 volumes of the Immortal Edition of 
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NERO AT THE BURNING OF ROME. 


Remarkable Characters All 
JULIUS CAESAR 


man, warrior jurist, writer, orator 





wit " reatile of men; no career is so worthy 
= > ly, or will be found of more intense 
iterest 

QUEEN. ELIZABETH 
I he man who made England “ Mi t f the 
Seas +" in so doing saved the oid | from a 

vilit utocrac 

ALFRED THE ‘GREAT 
One of the noblest names in all history, whose 
figure looms through the mist of ten centuries at 
the ver beginning of th wortd-encircling ti ry 
of the Anglo axon race 

HENRY Iv 
No romance is so wild as the veritable histor f his 
times, the period of the terrible religious w ra of the 


roth Century 
ALEXANDER THE GREAT 
Sec ond only to Caesar as a colossal genius; one of 


world’s prodigies 
CLEOPATRA 
A royal Vampire; cursed with a beauty that was 
the — ne St SEES SAN OE WHE whem he Come 
in 
PETER THE ‘GREAT 
— hcg in the type of man most 
ded in Russi: day 


MARY. QUEEN OF scoTs 
\ romantic figure wh« AFFAIRES d'AMOUR 
kept her subjects and half the courts of Europe in 


hot water 
WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR 


NO OTHER BOOKS LIKE THEM jen!" = come trie, Ses ems 


A royal degenerate 








a startling illustration of the 
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